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he made a detour through narrow streets where he
had not been since he was a small boy ; he walked
along the waterside, all round the centre of the
town, here and there he stood still, footsore, and
retraced his steps again. When he heard the big
clock striking ten he was beside the Spaarne behind
his house. Uncle Gerbrand was sitting there now
in the lamp-light, and his other uncle was probably
still out. It was only a few steps from here ; he
could venture now for, except for Thijs's, the lights
in the shops were all out. He turned into the lane,
looking in front and behind him, but half-way
along, by the lamp-post, he stood still. He thought,
when he had seen the house, that would be the end.
He turned back. Without realising it, his feet led
him into the darkness of the Forest. And, although
it was so dark that he had to hold his hand stretched
out in front of him, he knew that he must be outside
Wijntje's house. He groped and felt the trunk of
a tree. Suddenly he felt so exhausted that he
couldn't stand, his knees gave way and, leaning his
head against the tree, he said : c O God, redeem
me from my sins.5 He could go no farther, he began
to tremble with fear. Then he stood up and, groping
in the darkness which turned red in front of his
eyes, he found the gate and opened it cautiously;
he came on the summer-house where there must be
a bench. He lay down, he saw that there was no
light in the house, it seemed as though suddenly